
while her whole frame became rig-- and ter fatil ?aar(r.atJnns to say her no, even if I had
wished to, which I did not Bhn ruse from
ber ohalr and, making some s!gns tn tin

OVER A MILLION DISTRIDUTED I

is ours was, to have pawars running Into
ine's bed chamber from no ono knows where,
tf there aro passages ponplu can como up
Uiem; they can come up when one is asleep.
Partly to seo whet it went to and pw lly
from a restless desire to bo doing something,
t followed tlie passage. It hid to stone stair,
ablob I descended; tho stair nded In another
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to get a view of ua wEb oSe'eya. Itawmnil
that their quuen so rawly apiared in public
that they wore willing to undergo this Incon-
venience and even greater rhsks to have tho
opportunity of looking on Iter or rather on
hor garments, for no living man thera except
myself had ovnr soon her face. At last we
caught sight ot the waving of lights and heard
tho tramp ot men coming along the possngo,
and in tiled tho guard, and with them tbo
survivors of our would bo murderers, to tho
number of a seoro or more, on whoso coun-
tenances tho natural expression of sulUmne
struggled with tho terror that evidently filled
their savage hearts. They wero ranged In
front of tho dais d would have cast them-
selves down on the floor of tho cava like tho
ajiectatotn, but she stopisvl them.

"Say," she said In her softest voice, "stand;

t

rible to see and her eyes grew tixe.l and dull
I shrunk lu horror behind tho curtain, my
hafr stood up upon my head, and whether II
was my Imagination or n fact I nin unable to
say, but I thought that the quiet form 1k

neatb tlie covering began to quiver and tho
winding sheet to lift as though it lay on tho
breast of one who slept. Buddeuly sho with-
drew her hands.

"What Is the ucP she sold, gloomily. Of
what Itse is it to recall the semblance of life
when I cannot recall the spirit! Even if thou
stoodnt before mo thou wouldst not know
m and couldst but do whnt I bid theo. The
liro In theo would be my lifo and not thy life,
Kalllkrates."

For a moment she stood there, nnd then
cast herself down on her knees beside tho
form, and begun to press her lilss ngnlnst tho
sheet nnd weep. There wns something so
horrible alsiut tho sight of this fearsome
woman letting loose her passion on tlio dead

to much more horrible oven than anything
that had gone Isjforo that I could no longer
bear to hsik ntit, and turning, crmmencod to
creep, shaking as I was in every limb, slowly
along the pitch dark passage, feelin;: In my
heart that. 1 li.nl a vision of a Kotil In licit.

On I statable 1, 1 scarcely know how, Twlco
fell; once I turned up tho bisecting passnge,
but fortunately found out my mistake In
time. Twenty minutes or more I crept along,
till at hist it occurred to mo that I must bavo
passed tho littlo' stair by which I diwciidod.
Bo, uttorly exhausted nuil nearly frightened
to death, rsuiik down at length there on the
stone flooring, and Into oblivion. '

When I cumo to I noticed a fulnt ray of
light In tho pussngo Just behind mo. I crept
to It and found it was tho littlo stair, down
which tho weak dawn was stealing. Passing
tip it, I gained my chamber lu safety, and
flinging myself on tho couch, was soon lost hi
slumber, or rather stupor,

CHAPTER. XV.
ATKHTIA OIVKS JVDOMICNT. '

Tlie next thing thai I rcmemlwr was open-
ing my eyes nnd perceiving the fcrm of Job,
who had now practically recovcrot' from his
uttack of fover. llo was standing In the ray
of light that pierced into tho cave from the
outer air, shaking out my clothe as a make-

shift for brushing th"in, which bo could not
do liecnuse there was no brush, and then fold-
ing them up neatly and laying them on tho
foot ot tho stone couch. ThU done, ho got
my traveling dressing case out of tho Olud-ston- o

bust and otsnod it ready for my use.
After I had dressed my si 'If I pnsscil into

the eating, or rather embalming, chumlxr,
and had somo food; which was, as before,
brought to me by tho girl mutes. When I
had finished I wont and saw poor Leo, who
was quite off his head and did not even know
mo. I asked Ustnno how sho thought ho was,
but she only shook her head and began to cry
a little. Evidently her hopes were small, and
I then and thero made up my mind that, if it
wero In any way possible, I would got Bho to
come and see him.' Buroly Bho would ouro
him If Bho chose; at any rate, Bho sold Bhe
could. Whilst I was In the room Hillall
entered, and also shook his hoad.

"lie will die at night," bo said.
"Uod forbid, my father," I answered, and

turned away with a heavy heart
" commands thy

presonce, my Baboon," said tho old man as
soon as we cot to tho curtain; "but, Oh, my
dear son, bo moro oarofuL Yosterday I made
sure in my heart that Bhe would blast theo
when thou didst not crawl Usni thy stomach
Iwfore hor. Bho Is sitting in the great hall to
do justice upon those who would have smitten
thoe and th Iion. Come on, my son; oomo
swiftly."

1 turned, and followed him down the pas-
sage, and whon we reached the great control
cave saw that many Aniahaggor, some rolled
and some merely clad in the sweet simplicity
of a leopard skin, were hurrying up It, We
mingled with tho throng, and walked up the
onormous and indeed ulmost interminable
cavo. All tho way up it the walls wore
elaborately sculptured, and every twonty
paces or so passages opened out of it at right
anglos, leading, Hillall told me, to tombs hol
lowed In tho rock by "tho pooplo who wero
before," Nobody visit oil those tombs now,
ho said; and 1 must say that my hoart re-
joiced when I thought of tho opportunities of
auttquarian rosoarch that opened out before
mo.
'. At last we came to tho head of the cavo,
Where there was a rock dub almost exactly
similar to the ono on which we had been so
furiously attacked, a fact that proved to ny
that these dais must have been used as altars,
probably for tho celebration of rollglous

and moro especially of rites connected
with tho interment ot tho dead On either
side of this dais wero passages leading, Blllali
informed me, to othor caves full of dead
bodlos. "Indeed," ho added, "the whole
mountain is full ot dead, and nearly an of
thorn are perfect."

In front of the dais woro gathered a great
bufnbor ot pooplo of both sexes, who stood
glaring about in their peculiar gloomy
fashion, which would bavo reduced Mark
Taploy himself to misery in about five
minutes. On the dais was a rude chair of
black wood inlaid with ivory, with a seat
made of grass fiber and a footstool formed of
s wooden slab attached to the chair.

Suddenly there was a cry of "Hiyal Hi vat'
("Bhe I Bhe I") and thereupon the entire crowd
instantly precipitated itself upon tlie ground
and lay there as though t were individually
and collectively stricken dead, leaving me
standing up like some solitary survivor of a
luausacro. As tbey did ao a long string of
guards began to doflle from a passage to the
loft and ranged themselves on either side of
tho duls. Then followed alxmt a score ot
male mutes, then as many women mutes
bearing lamps, and then a tall white figure,
swathed from bead to toot, In whom I rmog
biiod Bhe herself. Bhe mounted tho duis and
su't down upon the chair, and apoko to m
hi Oreok I supposo bocauso sho did not wish
thoso present to understand what she saiit

"Oomo hithor, Holly," sho said, "ond sit at
Biy foet and soo ine do justice on those who
would1 have sla.'n thee. Forgive mo if my
Qrouk doth halt Uko a lame man j it b so long
since I have hoard tho sound of it that my
tonguo Is stiff and will not bend to the words."
' I bowod, and mounting tho duis sutdbwu

at her feet '

"How didst thou sleep, my Ilol'yp sho
asked. '

"I 'slept not well, O Ayeshal" I answered
with perfect truth and with an Inward fear
that perhaps sho know bow I bad passed tho
hoart of the night.

"Bo," sho said with a little jangh, "I, too,
havo not slept well. Last nl&ht I bad dreams,
and methinks thou didst coll thorn to mo, O
Holly."

"Of what didst thou dream, Ayoshar" 1

nuked indifferently.
"I dreamed," sho answered qnlckly, "of ono

I bate and one I love;" and then, as though
to turn tho conversation, sho addressed the
captnin of her guard in Arabic: "Let the
men b brought before me."

The captain bowed low for the guard and
her attendants did not prostrate themselves,
but bad remained standing and deported
with his underlings down a passage lo ths
right ,

- . . .
Then came a silence. Bha leant her

swathed head upon her hand and appeared to
I lost in thought, whlls the multitude before
Iter contiuued to grovol upon their stomachs,
culy screwing their Loads round q little so as
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mutes, descended from the duis, Thereon
four of tho girls took lamps, and ranged
themselves two In front and two behind us,
but tho others went awar.

riow, she said, "wouldst thou o some of
the wonders of this place, O Holly! Look
upon this great cavo. Baw ye ever tho like!

hi wui ii,, ami many mors into it, uouoweu
by the hands of tho dtd race that once lived
here In the city on the plain. A grunt and a
wonderful people must they have been, theso
men of Kort but, like tho Egyptians, they
thought more of tho dead than tho living.
How many men, think ye, working for how
many years, did It require to hollow out this
cave and all the galleries thereof!"

'Tens of thousands," I answered.
Bo, C) Holly. This pooplo was an olit.)

people before the Egyptian wero, A little
can I read of their inscriptions, having found
tne key thereto and, see here, this was one
of the lust of the caves that they dug;" and
turning to tho rock behind her, she motioned
tho mutes to hold up the laini Corvonover
tho duls waa.tho figure of an old man seated
In a chair, with an Ivory rod in hi hand. It
atruck mo that his features were exceedlngly
like those of ths man who was rejiresented as
bclns embalmed In the chamber where wo
took our meals. Beneath the chair which,
by tlui way, was abaiied exactly lilto the ono
In which Ayesha hod snt to glvo judgment
was a short Inscription in the extraordinary
characters of which I hovo already sixiknn.
but which I do not remember atifflcloiit of to
I i lust rate. It looked more liko Chinese writ-
ing than any other that I ant acquainted
with. This Inscription Ayesha proceeded,
with somo difllculty and hesitation, to rend
aloud and translate. It ran as follows:

"In tho year from the founding of tho
clly of imperial Kor wns this cavo (or burial
place) eompletud by Tisno, kir.g if Koi , tho
people thereof and their slaves having labored
thereat for threo generations, to bo a tomb
for their citizens of rank who shall oomo
after. May tho blessing ot the heaven rest
upon their work, and make the sleep of Tisno,
the mighty monarch, the likeness of whoso
features Is graven above, a sound and happy
sleep till the day of awakening, and also
tho sleep of bis servants, and of those of bis
race, who, rising up after him, aboil yet lay
their heads as low I"

"Thou seest, 0 Holly," she said, "this poo-
plo founded the city, of which tbo ruins yet
cuiiilwr tho plain yonder, 4,000 yenrs before
this cava was finished. Yot whut 'first I saw
It, 8,000 years ago, was It even as it is now.
Judge, therefore, bow old must tho placo
have been! And now follow thou me, and I
will shaw theo after what 'fashion this great
city fell when tho time was come for it to
fall ;" and she led the way down to the center
of the cave, and stopped at a spot where a
round rock bad been let into a sort ot largo
man hole in tbo flooring, accurately filling it
just as the iron plates flit the spaces in the
London pavemonts down which the coals are
thrown. "Thou seest," she said. "Tell me, ,
what is it!"

"Nay, I know not," I answered; whereon
she crossod to tbo left hand side of the cave
(looking toward the entrance), and bid tbe
mutes hold up tho lamps. On the wall some
thing was painted with a red pigment In similar
characters to those hewn, beneath the sculp-
ture of Tisno, king of Kor. This she pro-
ceeded to translate to me, the pigment still
being quite fresh enough to show the form of
the letters.

"I, Junis, a priest of the great Temple of
Kor, write this upon the rock in the year 4003
from the founding of Kor. Kor Is fallon.
No more shall the mighty feast in her halls;
no more shall she rule the world, and her
navies ge out to commerce with tbe world.
Kor is fallon; and her mighty works, and all
the cities ot Kor, and all the harbors that alio
built and the canals that sba made are
for the wolf and tbo owl and the wild swan,
and tbe barbarian who comes after. Twent
and five moons ago did a cloud settle upr tt
Kor, and the hundred cities of Kor, and cut
ot tho cloud came a pestilence that slew hor
people, old and young, ono with another, and
tpared not One with another they tumid
black and dledthe young and the old, the
rich and tho poor, the man and the woman, .

the prince and the slave. Tbe pestilence
skwand slew, and ceased not by day or by
eight, and thoso who escaped from tho pcati-'mo- o

were slain of tho famine. No longer
jould the bodies of tbe children of Kor be
preserved according to the ancient rites, be-

cause of tho number of tho dead; thoretoro
rere they hurled Into the groat pit beneath
(ho cave, through the hole in the cave, Then,
at last, a remnant of this the great people,
the light Of the whole world, went down to
tho coast and took ship and sailed northnard;
and now am I. the priest of Junta, who writo
this, the lost man left alive out of this great
city of men, but whether there be any yet
left In tbe othor cities I know not This do I
write in misery ot heart before I dio, because
Kor the imperial is no moro, and because
thero are none to worship In her templo, and
all hor palaces aro empty, and her princes
and hor traders and her fair women have
passed off the face of tho earth." '

I gave a sigh ot astonishment, the utter
desolation depleted in this rude scrawl was so
overpowering. It was terrible to think of this
solitary survivor of a mighty people record-
ing its fate before be, too, went down into
darkness. What mu.it the old man have felt
as, In ghostly, terrifying aolltudo, by tbe
light of one lamp feebly illumining a little
space of gloom, he bt a few, brief lines
daubed the history ot his nation's death upon
the cavern wall! What a subject for the
moralist, or the painter, or, indeed, for any
one who can think I

, . j; ;'
I followed hor on to a side passage opening

out of the main cave, then down a great num-
ber of stps and along an underground shaft
that could not hare bW. less than sixty feet
beneath the surface of the rock, ami was ven-
tilated by curious 1 swings that ran upward,
I do riot know where. Suddenly tho passage
ended, and she halted, and bade the mutcf
hold np the lumps, and I saw such a scene aa
I am not llkoly to see again. We wore stand-
ing in an enormous pit, or rather oa tbe edge
ot it, for it went down deeper I don't know
how much than where we were, and was
edged in with a low wall of rock. So far as
I could Judge the pit was about the slzo of tbe
space beneath the dome ot Bt Paul's; and
when the lamps wero held up I saw tliut it
was nothing but one vast cbamel house, Isj-ln- g

literally full of thousands of human skele-
tons, which lay pilod up In en enormous
gleandng pyramid, formed by tho slipping'
down of the bodice from the apex as freu
ones were dropped In from above. Anything
more appalling than this jumbled mas of the
remains of a deported race I cannot imagine,
and what made it ever more dreadful was
that in this dry air a good number of tbe
bodies had simply become desiccated, with
tho skh on them,, and now, fixed la every
conceivable position, stared at one out of the
heaps of white bones, grotesquely horrible
caricatures of humanity. In my astonish-
ment I made an ejaculation, and the echoes
of my Toice ringing hi the vaulted place dis-
turbed a skull that had Uvn accurately r.al
anced for many thousands of years near tbe
apex of the pile. Down it came with a run,
bounding along merrily toward at, and of
conrae bringing an avalanche cf other bones
sVr it, til) at last the whole place rattUxl
with their movement, as thcugh the akcle-so- u

were getting uj to greet u.

passage, or rather tunnel, also hewn nut nf
ho bel pick, and running, so far as I could
uilge, exactly beneath the passago that led to

tho entrance of our rooms and across the
rout central cave, I went on down It; It

was as silent us tho grave, but still, drawn by
lome sensation or attraction that 1 cannot de-

scribe, I followed on, my stockinged feet fall-

ing without m be on tho smooth nnd rocky
door. When I lind traversal some fifty yards
of sp.ve I mo to another passage, running
tt right an;;los, and here mi awful thing hap-
pened to juo tlie sharp draught caught my
lamp nnd extinguished it, leaving me in utter
darkness in the bowels of that mysterious
place. I took n couple of strides forward so
as to clear tho bisecting tunnel, being terribly
afraid lest I should turn up In the dark If I
anco got confused as to the direction, and then

ausod to think. What wad I to do?
bud no match; it snmnod awful

to ftttompt that long Journey back through
tin uttor gloom, and yet I could not stand
thero all night, and, If I did , proliubly It
would not help mo much, for in tho tsiwcls
of the rock it would to as dark at midday as
at t sidulght. I looliod back over my shoul-
der not a sight or a sound. I poorod for-
ward down tho diirkness; surely fur away I
saw something liko tho fulnt glow of fire.
Perhaps it wns a caro whore I could get a
light at any rate it was worth investigating.
Slowly and iwlufully I cropt along the tunnel,
keeping my hand against its wall and feeling
at every stop with my foot before I put it
down, fearing lest I should fall into aomo pit.
Thlry pace there was a li;jht, a flickering
light shining through curtains! Fifty paces

it was lose at hand I Sixty oh, great
heaven!

I was at the curtains, and they did not
hang close, so I could see clearly Into tho
littl'j civern beyond tbein. It bad all tho ap- -
wa 'ttnett of being a tomb, and was lit up by

ill e thut burned in IU center with a wbitiUi
name and without smoke. Indeod, there to
tho left was a stono shelf with a littlo ledge to
it t jroo Indies or so high, and on tho shelf
lay what I took to b a corpse.; at any rate,
It looked like one with something white
thrown over It. To the right was a similar
shelf, on which lay some broiderod coverings.
Over the lire bent tho flguro of a woman; sho
was sideways to ma ami facing the corpse,
wrupped in a dark maiitlo that hid her Uko a
nun's cloak. Bho seemed to be staring at tho
flickering flume. Buddonly, as I was trying
to make up my mind what to do, with a con
vulsive movement that somehow gave an im-

pression of despairing energy, tho woman
rose to her foot and cast tho dark cloak from
her.

It was She horeolf.
Bhe was clothed, as I had seen her when

she unveiled, in tho klrtlo of clinging whlto,
cut low upon her bosom, and bound in at the
waist with the barbaric double headed snake,
and, as bofore, her rippling black hair foil In
heavy masses down her bock. But her face
was what caught my eye, and hold me as in a
vise, nut this time by ths force of her beauty,
but by the power of fasclnnted terror. The
Ismuty was still there, Indeed, but tho agony,
the blind passiou and tho awful vindictive-ne- as

displayed upon those quivering features,
and in the tortured look of the upturned oyes,
were such as surpass my powers of description.

For a moment sho stood still, her hands
raised high above her hoad, and as sho did so
the white robs sliypod from br down to her
goldon girdle, baring the blinding lovollness
of her form. Bho stood thero, her fingers
clinched, and the awful look of malevolence
gathered and deepened on her face,

Down came the clinched hands to her sides,
tlion up again above her bead, and, as I am a
living and honorable man, the flame of tho
lire leaped up after them, almost to tho roof,
throwing a florco and vivid glare upon Bhe
herself, upon tho white figure bonoath the
covering, and every scroll and detail on tho
rock work. ...

Down came the ivory arms again, and as
they did so she spoke, or rather hissed, in
Arabic, in a note that curdled my blood, and
tor a second stoppod my heart. '

" Curse her! may sho bo everlastingly ac
cursed!"

The a cms fell and tho flames sunk. Up
they went afcain, and tho broad tongue of fli--

ihot up after them; then again tbey felL
" Curse her memory! accuiued bo the mem

ory of the Egyptian I? ; ,'
Up again, and again down.

Cuiuo her, tho fair daughter of tho Nile,
because or her beauty l . , ,

"Curse horl because her magic, has pre-
vailed against me.

" Curse hor! because sho has kept myW
loved from me." ..f i

'i

Again tho flame fell, and again sho covered
hor oyes with her bands.

"It's m U9o no use," sho, walled 'who
can roach thoso who sleep! Mot oven I can
roach them.". .

Then onco more sho boean hor unholy ritoi
" Quran her when sho shall bo born aguin!

Lot uer bo born accursed! T -
" Let hor lie uttorly accursed from the hour

of her birth until sloop Amis her I;
" Yes, then let her be accursed, for. then

hall I overtake her with my vengeance, and
uoriy destroy aerr t v

And so on. The flams rose and fell, reflati-
ng Itsolf in ho agonised eyes; tho hissing
sound of her terribla nuvledictlons-an- d bo
word of mine, ospecially on potior, corr con
vey how terribla they wore rah round the
walls, and died away in little echoes, and the
Ucrce light and deep gloom alternated thenv
wives on the whit and dreadful form
trotchod upon that bter of stone. ,

But at length she seemed to wear herself
out and ooaved, " She safhorself down upon
the rocky floor, and shook the dense cloud of
bor beautiful hair over: hor face and breast.
and commenced to sob.torrjblyjn tho torturo
V. imi vi VliUiiig uvniuii, ,

"My lovel my love! my lovo! Why did
that stranger bring theo back to mo aftrthis
sort f For .WO years I have not su fferod thua
Ob, if I sin nod against tbee, have I not wiped
away tho slnf Vvbon wile then come back to
mo, who bavo all, and yet without thee hayo
naught! What is there than I can do)
What f What! Whatl And porchonco she

perchance that Egyptian doth abido with
th ie wuexo thou art, and mock my memory.
Oh, why could I not die with thoe, 1 who
slow theo! Ala that I cannot die! Alas!
AlosI" And sho flung herself prone upon the
ground, and sobbed and wept till I thought
hor heart must burst.

Suddenly sho ceased, raised herself to her
foot, and tossing her long locks impatiently,
swept across po where the flguro lay upon the
StoitA '

"Oh, Kallikrates," she cried, and I trem-
bled at the name, "I must look upon tby face
again, though it be agony. It Is a generation
since I looked upon tlieo whom I alow slew
with mine own hand;" and with trembling
fingers she seized the comer of tho wrapping
that lay over tho form upon the stone bier
And thfrtn imiismI Whrn flhs snokp) agftin it
was in a kind of awed whisper, am though her
k!-- n war terrible even to htfrsclf.

I "Shall 1 rahw thee," she aaid, 'apparently
adiU-esbin-,; the corpse, "so that thou standest
there before me as of old I I can do it;" and
he heW ut bar hands over the aVieted dead,
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SHE V
HijtoiTf- - of -- ciKtarc
By J. RIDER HAGGARD.

CHAPTER XIV.
A SOUL I!t TORMEIfT,

It was nearly 10 o'clock at night when!
cast niygolf down upon my bed and began to
gather my scattered wits, and reflect mpon
wiint i bad seen and heard. Sut the more I
reflectod the less I could make of Ik Was I
niad, or drunk, or dreaming, or was I merely
the victim of a glgantio and most elaborate
lioax? How was it pvssiblo that I, a rational
man, not unacquainted with the leading aci- -
entiilo facts of our history, and hitherto an
absolute and utter disbeliever in aU the hocus-poc-

tlmt in Europe goes by the name of the
supernatural, eou'.d believe that I had within
tho last few minutes been engaged in conver
sation with a woman 3,000 and odd years old I
The tiling was contrary to the exiierience of
human nature, and absolutely nnd utterly
impossible. Nonsense; it must be nonsense,
Bho bal warned mo fairly and I bad refused
to take the warning. Curses on tho fatal cn
rloelty that is ever prompting man to draw
the voll from woman, and curses on the nat
ural impulse that begets it I I, at my ago.
to fall a victim to this modern Circe! But
then she wo not modern; at least sho said
not Bhe was almost as ancient as the orig-
inal Circe. '

I tors my hair, and Jumtiod up off 'my
wuch, feeling that if I did not do something
( should also cro oft civ head. Wlmt l,a
mean about tho scarabtrus, toot It was Leo's
scarabtvus, and had come out cf the old cof-
fer that Vlncey had left in my rooms nearly
iwenty-on- e years before. Could it bo, after
ill, that the whole story was true, and the
.rrltlng on tho sliord was not a forgery, or
the invention of some crack brained, long
forgotten individual f .And If so, could it be
that Leo was the man that Bho was waiting
for the dead man who was to be born
again! Impossible again. The whole thing
was gi boorish ; who ever heard of a man be
tng born ajralnf

Next I bethought mo tho 1 1 had not bean
to see how Leo was, so taldi up ono of the
lamps that burned away at my licdside I
slipped off my shoes and cropt down the
passage to the entrance of his cavo. The
draught of night air was lifting his curtain
to and fro gently, as though spirit hands were
drawing and redrawing ft. I slid Into the
vault Uko apartmont and looked. Thero, wot
a light in It, and Leo was lying on the couch,
tossing restlessly In his fever, but asleop.' By
his sldo, half lying on tho. floor, half leaning
against the stono couch, was Ustano. bho
hold his hand In one of hors, but sho too was
dozing, and the two made a pretty, or rather
a pathetic, picture. Poor Loot his cheek was
burning red, there were dark shadows be-

neath his eyes, and his breath came heavily.
He was very, very ill; and again the hor-
rible fear seized me that ho might die, and I
bo left alone in the world. And yet if be
Uvcd ho would perhaps be my rival with
Ayeoba; even if he were not the man what
chance should 1, middle aged and hideous,
have against his bright youth and beauty?
H ell, thank heaven I my sense of right was
not dead, bho had not killed that yet; and,
as I stood there, I prayed to the Almighty lu
my heart that my boy, my more than son.
might live, ay, even if he proved to bo the
man. -

Then I went back as softly as I had come,
but still I could not sleep, tho sight' and
thought of dear Leo lying there so ill had but
added fuel to the iir of my unrest. My
wearied body and overstrained mind bad
awakened all my imagination into pretor-natur- nl

activity. Ideas, viidons, almost in-

spirations, floated before It with startling
vividness. Most of them were grotesque
enough, some were ghastly, some recalled
thoughts and sensations that had for years
been burled in the debris of my past life. But
behind and above them all hovered the shape
of that awful woman, and through them
gleamed the memory of her entrancing love-
liness. Up and down the cava I strode up
and down.

Hutldenly I observed what I bad not noticed
before, that there was a narrow aperture In
the rorky walk I took up the lamp and ex-

amined it; the aperture led to a passage.
Now I was still sufficiently sensible to remem-
ber that it is not pleasant, lu such a situatiua

I pi ny y stand. Perliaiw tho time shall soon
Is) when yo shall grow weary of being
stretched out;" and sho laughed melodiously.

1 saw a crlngo of terror run along tho rank
of tho issir doomed wretches, and, wicked
villains as they weiw, I felt sorry for thorn.
Bonio minute?, perhaps two or three, jiassed
before anything fresh occurred, during which
Bho apiK'ared, from the movement of her
head for, of courso, wo could not see hor
eyes to bo slowly and carefully examining
each delinquent At lust alia spoke, iv Mivis-
ing herself to mo in a quiet and deliberate
toim:

"Dost thou, O my guest, who art known In
thy country by the nauio of tho Prickly Treo,
recognize theso men!"

"Ay, O queen, nearly all of them," I said;
and I saw them glower at mo as I sr.ld it

"1 hen tell me and this company tho tale
whereof 1 hove heard.".

Thus adjured, I, in as few words as I could,
relutod tho history of the cannibal feast, and
of tho attempted torturo of our poor servant.
Tho narrattvo was received In perfect silence,
both by the accused and by the audience, and
aLio by Bhe herself. When I had done, Ayesha
called upon Billnli by name, and lifting his
hoad from the ground, but without rising,
the oM mau confirmed my story. No further
evidence was taken.

"Ye have beard," said Bho at length, in a
cold, clear voice, very different from hor
usual tones; indeed, it was one ot tho most
remarkublo things atiout this extraordinary
creature that her voice had the power of suit-
ing itself hi a wonderful manner to tbo mood
of tho moment "What have yo to say, ye
rebellious- - children, why vongonnce should
not be done upon ye!"

For some timo there was no answor, but at
lost one ot the men, a flue, broad chested
fellow, well on In middle lifei with deep
graven features and an eye lika a hawk's,
spoko, and said that tho orders that they hod
received were not lo harm the white men;
nothing was said of their black servant, ao,
egged on thereto by a woman who was now
dead, thoy proceeded to try to hot pot him
after the ancient and honorablo custom of
their country, with a view of eating him iu
due course. As for their attack upon our
selves. It was made In an access of auddep
fury, and thoy deeply regretted It He endiA,

by humbly praying that mercy might be ex
tended to them, or at least that they might
be banished Into the swamps, to live or
dio as it might ohanco; but I saw on ha
face that be had but little hope of mercy,

Then came a pause, and the most intense
silence reigned over the whole scene, which,
illuminated as it was by flickering lamps
that struck out broad patterns of light nnd
shadow upon the rocky walls, was as strange
a one as I ever saw, even In that weird laud.
There, seated in her barbarlo chair above
them all, with myself at hor feet, was the
veiled white woman, whose awesome- - power
seemed to shlrco about her liko a halo. Never
have I seen bor vailed shape look more terri-
ble than it did in that space, while she gath-
ered herself up, as It wore, for vengeance.

At last it came.
nnd serpents," Bhe began in a low

voice that gradually gathered power as she
went on, till the place rang with it, "eaters of
human flosh, two things have ye done. First,
ye have attacked theso strangers, being white
mon, and would have slum their servant, and
for that alone death is your reward. But
that is not alL Ye havo dared to disobey me.
Did I not Bend my word unto ye by Billull,
my servant, and tho father of your house
hold! Hnth it not beon tanght to ye from
childhood that the law of She is an ever fixed
law, and that ho who broakcth it by so much
as ono jot or tittle shall perish! And Is not
my lightest word a law! Have not youi
fathers taught ye this. I say, whilst as yet ye
wero but children! Well do ye know it, ye
wicked ones. But ye aro all evil evil to tho
core; tho wickedness bubbles up in yb like a
fountain in tho spring time. And now bo-

causo yj havo dono this thing, because yehava
striven to put theso men, my guonto, to death.
and yet mora bocauso ye bavo dared todi
obey my word, tills Is the doom that I doom
ye tot That yo bo taken to tho cave of tor
ture, nnd given over to the torturers to areak
their will upon ye, nnd that on the going
doini of sun thoae of ye who yet
remain alive be slain by the hot pot, as yo
would bavo sum tho servant of this my
euost"

Bhe ceasod and o faint murmur, of horror
ran round tlie cave, As for the victims, as
soon as tbey roallzed the full hldeousnesf Of

their doom their stoicism forsook them, and
thoy flung themselves down upon tho ground
and wopt and implored for mercy lu a way
that was dreadful to behold. I, too, turned to
Ayosha and begged her to spare them, or at
least to mete out their fate in somo less awful
way. But she was hard as adamant alxmt it

"My Holly," sho said, again speaking In
Greek, which, to tell the truth, although I
bavofjways lieen considered as good a Scholar
of tho language as most, I found it rather
difficult to follow,, chiefly because of the
change in tlie fall of the accent Ayesha, of
course, talked with the accent of her con-

temporaries, wberoos wa have only tradition
and tho modern accent to guide us as to the
exact pronunciation "my Holly, It cannot
be. , Wore I to show mercy to those wolves
your lives would not be safe among this
people for a day. Thou knowest them not
Thoy aro tigers to lap blood, and even now
they hunger after your lives. How thlnkest
thou that I rule this people! I have but a
regiment of guards to do my bidding, there-
fore it is not by force. It is by terror. Nay,
the mon must die, end die as I have said."
Then turning suddenly to Xhe captain of tho
guard, "My word Is sjwken lot my doom b
dono," ;

t
,

CHAPTER XVL
TITX TOMDS OF KOR.

After the prisoners had been removed,
Ayeslm waved bet band, and the spectators
turned round and began to crawl oil down
the cavo like a scattered nock of sheep.
Wheu they got a fair distance from the dais,
bowever, tbey rose and walked away, leav-
ing the queen and myself alono, with the ex
ception of the mutes and a few guards, most
of the latter having departed with the
doomed men. Thinking this a good oppor-nit-y,

I asked Bhe to como and see Leo, turning

bcrof his serious condition; but she would
not, saying that he certainly would not die
before the night, as people nver died of that
sort of fever except at nightfall or dawn.
Also she said that it would be better to let
the fever spend lu course aa much as possible

, before she cured tt Accordingly I was rising
to leave worn se oaae me touow oer, as ane
would talk with ma and chow me the wonder

' of the caves,
I I was too mu:h Involved In the web ot bcr
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